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anxious on my own account, of course, but I was anxious

on hers too. She's had a very hard time with her mother,

and there's  been dreadfully little money,  only their

pensions; if anything had happened to you, when her

mother died she would have had practically nothing.

You've been engaged so long and she's not very young

any more.  It's not likely that anyone else would have

wanted to marry her.
JOHN: Mother darling, you're being terribly sentimental

now.
MRS. WHARTON: [With comic indignation.] I'm not, John.

You don't know what it is for a penniless woman to be

quite alone in the world when she's lost her youth.
JOHN: Yes, I do. But the tears needn't come into your eyes,

because Sylvia and I are going to be married and her

future is quite adequately provided for.
MRS. WHARTON: She's the only girl I've ever known that

I could bear to think of your marrying.
JOHN: Well, as she's the only girl I ever knew that I could

bear to marry, we're both quite satisfied.

[KATE enters 9 followed by MRS. LITTLEWOOD.
KATE: Mrs. Littlewood.

[Exit KATE,
MRS. LITTLEWOOD: [Kissing MRS. WHARTON.] How do you

do?

MRS. WKARTON: How are you, my dear?
MRS. LITTLEWOOD: [To JOHN.] I brought you a wedding

present, John.

[She hands him a small case in which is a pearl pin.
JOHN: Oh, I say, that is splendid of you. Just look, mother.

Isn't it a ripper?
MRS. LITTLEWOOD: It was Archie's, you know.  He always

used to be so proud of it.
JOHN: It's awfully good of you to give me something that

belonged to him.